TEN YEARS LATER
little chance of that. The Government was mainly
composed of diehard Tories like Lord Eldon and the
Duke of Wellington. And they felt themselves too
strong to need to concede anything to the more liber-
alizing elements in public life.
What was poor William to do? With an ironical
smile and a despondent heart, he did as little as he
could. Frustration and disappointment found expres-
sion in a prevailing mood of inertia. He was lax in his
attendance at the House; when he was there he seldom
made a speech. It was pleasantcr and more profitable
to stay at Brocket looking through old family letters,
walking out widi a gun after duck, and reading Sopho-
cles in the library. As the years passed and no prospect
of political influence appeared, his indolence grew
stronger. Hope deferred maketh the heart lazy. He now
sat for the local borough of Hertford: by the election
of 1825, he found himself almost unable to face the
effort required to ingratiate himself anew with his
constituency. "William", said the irritated Emily,
"canvasses very idly and says constantly that it won't
do; sees everything in the light of his adversaries so
that he disheartens all his own friends; and yet does
not make up his mind to give up, but is always shilly
shally." It was thought at first that the seat would be
uncontestcd. But suddenly the opposition put up
a disreputable young rake called Duncombe, who
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